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a RIGHT TO LIVS. 
(JUDGE BRaWSTIR IS DISCOVSRSD ON STAGE. LOOKS OVGR LIST ON DUSK. THAN 
GO38 TOTHS D. R.) Cassidy, send in Kate Weston into court. 


CASSIDY | 
(OPF STAGS. THISES LINGSS CAN B23 TAY SN BY .DWARD CRANZ) ee wall, sir. 
Yate Weston, come into court. (KATE W4ASTON “NTSaRS R. SH A DOPE FIND 
WSARS VSRY PLAIN BRACK DRESS. DOP MAKSUP VaRY LIGHT) 


JUDGS 
Well, Kate, I see you're back before me again. This is the third time 
you ha ve been here in my court. who arrested you? 


KATE 
Casdidy. 


JUDGE 
What did you steal for this time, Kate? 


YA TS 
the seme thing that I have always stolen for--dope! I md to have it! 
I had to lkve it! 


JU DGs 
Kate, you're out on parole this time, I believe. 
KA TE 
Yes, I only been out two weeka. 
JUDGE 
Kete, can't you do without the dope? 
Kats 
No: 
JUDG 4 
Have you tried? 
VATS 


God yes [I've tried--but it aint no use, Judge, it waint mo use. 


JUDGS 
I don't want to send you back to prison, Kate. I want you to have ever, 
chance. Do you thik that if I were to send you to some home~-a good 
home for girla--do you thirk you cmld reform? 


KATA 
No? 


JUD GE 
But, Kate, in orison you'll have to do without it. 


Ka Ta 
( HaLP S MIL 3). You' re wrong, your honor. in prison I can get ali of it 
that I want. 


JUDGS 
Whe ice Do you mean to say that it is possible for one to secure drugs 
inside the prison walls? 


4 | Kal 
Yes. | . 





tiki «They are so good themselves tht they think everybody else is 


TR a 
KUDGE 2 | 

Well, «.then tell me the source of this traffic of dope ingide the prison 

walls, and I'll see that immediate steps are taken to stop it. In 

doing this for us, :.ate, you will not only help yourself, but you will 


save Others. 


ERATE 
(LOOKING aT HIM) I'm no squeeler, Judge. 


JUDGE 
Idon't want you to be one, Kate, but if you will only tell m where 
the supply comes from I'm sure that we can stop it from being distributed 


KATH 
I can't do it, Judge, I can't do it! I've gone this far and if [ have 
to go back to prison, [ will--but I won't squeel. 


JUDGE 
Very well then. Tell me, Katek what started you on the dope? 


KATE 
YOu aint wantin' to hear my story Judge-~it aint no use tellin’ you. 
i'm just one it and that's all there is to it. 


KKEK JUDGE 
Ido want to hear your story, Kate. You have not always been on the 
do pe---I know that? Your featuree show me that you have been of a good 
family at one time. Whnkkeknbok Where did you come frome 


KATE 
I came from a little town in [owa---the prettiest little town in ali the 
world ---green trees--blue akies--sunshine and happiness seemed always 
there, but I didn't know it then. I[ thowht that the city offered more 
-~I thought that in the city I could find laughter ani joy. ‘Then one 
day a faller came through our little town. He wanted the to go away 
with him---said he'd show me the bright lights. 


JUDGE 
Am so you ran away from hom am mrried him, eh? 


KATE 
No--he promised to marry me if 1 would leave hk and go with him, but 
he never kept his word. Hr is the man who deserted me in the city, 
and drug me down to what I an He wrecked my life and got me on dope. 
After he left I returned home. My father was a very atern man, and 
he wouldn't listen to my pleadings to let me stay. He refused to help 
ne--disowned me. 


JUDGE. 
What did your mother do? 


KATIS 
Hother--dear old mother stood by me--and believed and trugted in me. 
she tried to got my father to let me stay but of no upe--s80 what I 
am to doay is al11 because I didn't get a chance to live--gat it wasn' 
my mother's fault--whatever I've been don't blame her. i 


JUDGE 
But ITdo blames her. Mothers are innocently to blame often times for 
their children's wrongs. WEI Bom It k inde er a eT PT ri Le ae Tie ie nH APL a a 
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g00d themselves that they think every one alge is too. Why don't A 





AN 


3 
mother's tell their daughters the truth? Kate Weston, If wish that 
your lesson could be burned into every mothers heart in the land. 
Then your suffering might hot Imve been in vain. Kate, I cannot 
pass sentence upon you. I'm going to let you choose your own 
punighnent. Where do you wish to go? 


KATE 
To jail. 

JUDGE 
To jail? 

KATE 


Yes, there perhaps with the good care of the officials ami 4&11---per- 
haps I can beat it thie time. and I'll try, Judge, I'll try: 


JUDGE 
Yate weston, I sentence you to one year in Iansing. And this time [ 
shall see that you are protected from the drug while you are inside 
the prison walls. (HIS SS AND ASTENDS HIS H&Nv; well, good bye, Kate. 


KAT s 
(sUKrnibap) You--yor would take my hand? 


JUDGE 
Yes, for it is the hami of a woman. Good bye, Kate, am put up a 
good fight for the memory of your mt her. 


KAT 
Good-bye, Judge. (GOSS TOD. R.) Amd listen, Judge--I--['m not much on 
thek paiapithk expressin' myself, but you---you're just a hell of a fine 
fellal (ZXITS R. Q UICKLY. JUDGESTAIDS LOOKING SHakuS HIS HaAD LITTL) 


(Close In) 
ae Me ie ak akc NUMBER ONS ak ak hc i 2K 2 ak 


1K EK 


JUDGE 
(CALLS OFF) Cassidy, wh at is the next case on the docket. 


CASSIDY 
(OPF STAGE) The case of Abner J. Pinkham charged with sssauiting 
officer. : 


JUDGE 
Very well. (SITS AT DSK) Abner J. Pinkham, come into court. 


ABNER PINKHAM am Sp. 
(OFF STAGE) All right Judge, just as soon as [ get wy foot out of thi 
gol @urned cuspidor. Aw go on shut up I know what to do in court. 
"11 getthere. (HNTIRS R. ADLIBBING shh Tus TIMZ) Well, here [ om. 
Good morning, Judgee Ping! (SPITS.) . : 


i JUDGE 
(RAPPING Q UICKLY WITH GavaL) Don't do that. 


ABNGR 
All right, Judge. 
JUDGE 
Now, @eise your right hani place left mm on the bible, do you swear 


to tall the truth the whole truth «em nothing but the truth so hel p 
ne God? | 





ABNSR 
What do you think I ams damned liar? Ping! (SPIT BUS.) 


JUD GE 
(RAPS WITH GAVEL) Take the stand! (ABNSR STARTS TO PICK UP TH2 TABLE) 
What are you doing? 


ABN&R 
Didn't you tall ma to take the stand? 


JUD GE 
Sit down. What's your name? 


ABNER 
Abner J. Pinkham, citizen of Davis Corners South Dakota, Ue. Se ae of 
America, assitant jourralist, wood chopper, corn husker, mrt time 
post master, county treasurer, Opera house owner, chairman of the board 
of the trustees piller of the Mehk Bagtist church and Justica of the 
Peace. Ping! (SPITS) 


JUDGE 
Wha t do youdo in your spare time? 


ABN dR 
Swap horses. (SPITS) Ping! 


JUDGE 
(RAPS) where do you live? . 


: ABNER 
Davis {Corners South Dakota. 


JUDGH 
Do you know the oenalty for resisting an officer? 


ABNSR 
Well, Judge, you'd have done the same thing if you'd of geen in my 
place. 


JUDGE 
The policeman says you hit him. Why did you do it? 


BSR 
Well, Judge, you see two years ago a little old widow from [ows came 
out to South Dakota. She was all alone---and in pretty bad helsth. 
She wes blim, Judge. It seems thet she was grieving over her daughte 
who went away from homeyears ago. The poor old lady seemed to get 
worse and worse-~am she begain crying for her daughter. She suid 
she was in the city, so, Judge, I came to the city to see if [I couldn't 
find her daughter. Last night I thought ['d found the widow's daughter 
She met me on the street and asked me if 1 hed two dollars. Now I 
don't know just what that geal meant by that but I went to her hom. 
And, Judge, if she's that widow's long lost daughter, [ think ['d better 
let her stay lost, because she was tougher than bear meat fried in 
cod-liver oil. 


JUDGE 
(IGNORING WHAT IS SAID) The charge is you hit an officer of the law. 
We are not interested in any lengthy story of your life. AABNER IS 
SMOXING VIGOROUSLY ON CIGAR. SMOKE BLOWS IN JUDSS' FAC. Hs COUGHS) 
Ahem! Now why did you do it? (COUGHS AGAIN FROM THZ SMOKd) Mr. Pinkhem, 


whet kind of ciceae do you smoke? 


ABNER 
OF. B. 's. 
ar | JUDGE 
OP B'S ? 
ABNER 


Yes, Other people's butte. 


JUDGE 
Mr. Pinkham, I'm going to be forced to ask you to put your butt in the 
waste basket. ‘ | 


ABNER 
(LOOKS AT WASTH BASKET) I don't think it's big enough. Oh I--see you 
mean this cigar--Qh well--(PUTS I? OUT AND THROWS IT BASKET) 


JUDGE 
Now, Mr. Pinkham, why did you hit an officer of the law? 


ABNaR a; 
Well, your honor, whéla I was out to this girls house talking, why in 
came a hard lookin! guy--with « bigstar. He wanted to know what was 
going on, am about thet time some big blonde headed gal gave thig 
feller a win, and seid that I was a woodchopper from up North snd that 
I was trying to steal the little gal's bank roll. Can you imagine her 
telling a lie like that on me. Well, sir, that officer hit me with 
his billy club right on top of the head. But he had just ae well of 
hit the rear axle on @ Ford as my head, cause it's just like marble 
Judge. Well, when ha done that I up am hit that there officer so 
ha hard that his teeth shot out of his face like sparks off a spark plug. 
Ami just as I hit him in come sixteen policemen, ami they hit me all 
at once. Well, down I fell, with sixteen of tham great big blue 
cOated, brass buttoned policeman beating my head witha club. Now, 
Judge, I'm & pretty strong min but when sixteen of them boys began 
pounding on my heuc it hurt my feelings a little bit--ami then they 
took me ami threw me in a hoosegow wagon and took me to jail-and Judge, 
here I bee Ping! (SPITS) : 


JUDGE 
(RAB WITH MALL) 
; AB NER 
| Don tdo thet, Judge, it makes my head ache. 
Paine ae . 


Abner J. Pinkham, I don't think you're guilty of anything but ignorance, 

yp however I cannot let you hit a cop on head am go unpunished for it. 

, ABN «R 
Well, Judge, I thirmk I've been punished enough for it. Honest, judge, 
One of them fellers broke a billy club over my head. Now [I ask you, 
Judge, is that eny way for a respectable policeman to act? Remember 
Judge, I waa hit first. 


JUDGE 
{ shal] fine you ten dollars and cost. That will make w total of 
thirteen dollars and fifyeeents. YOu can pay it or lay it out in jail. 
. a . 
|  ABNGR 
But, Judge, [-.. 


JUDGE 6 
(RAISSS GAVEL) I said thirteen dollars and rirty cents. 


= ABNER 
It ain't right. 


JUDGE 
All right--pay five dollars more for contempt of court. 


. ABNER 
Whet 1I'12 be damned if [ will. Tisten here you fat head-- 


JUDGE 
Ten dollars more. That's fifteen dollars for. contempt of court . 
Fifteen dollara plue thirteen fifty mke twenty sight dollars and fifty 
cents, Nr. Pinkham. ; 
ABNER 
But Judge, I--(JUDGH RAISES GAVEL} I'll pay it! (GatS MONSY OUT OF 
A LONG SOCK Hi CARRISS. SLOWLY GsTS MONEY QT. GivVssS JUDGE « DIRTY 
LOCK. MUMBLES TO HIMSa<LF. HANDS MONSY TO JUDGS) There she be, Judge. 
and by gosh ['d give ten dollars more just to get another soak at the t 
darn polic aan. 


JUDGE 
(RAPS GAVEL) Five dollars more for contempt of court. 


ABN&R 
Wheat! Hey, wait a minute, Judge---{[ didn't mean that --besid es I waa 
talking to myself. Have a little reas on, JUAZO. 
i 
JUDGE 
Very well, I'll remit the fine this time, but in the future learn to 
keep quiat. 


ABNER 
All right, Judge, snd mwif you'll just show me the way, I'll get mt 
of this durned place while I've got money enough to buy a ticket to 
South Dakota. 


JUDGE 
You go through that door--(POINTS L?) walk to the end of the coridoor. 
fury to your right and then to your left-~am then you come to an 
elevator--and take that. 


nate... | 
. But, Judge, I aint got no use for an elevatore Aas SS 
‘ ” 
y JUDGE 


It ig eleven stories to the groum, Mr. Pinkhan. 


. AB Ram ni : 
I know, but I'd rather walk elenen than fall twee. ,I'll take the stairs. 


\ « 


| JUDGE 
Wek Ha va it your own way. 
. r i ABN aR | & 
I usually do. : a 


(GIVES. HIM LOGK) What? — 








| | ABNER 7 
Well, sO long, Judge. f[ hope I meet you up in wavis corners South 
Dakota some time. You know I'm a law myself up there. [I'ma justice of 
the peace. YOu ought to drive your automobile up there some time. 


JUDGE 
Maybe I will. 


 ABNaR } 
I hope you do, Judge, and if I catch you drivin' it any faster than a 
walk damned if I won't put you in the hoosegow in solitary confinement, 
feed you on bread and water for six months, you old pistol necked 
veetle browed would be Justice of the Supreme court, (JUDGE BSGINS 
RAPPING LOUDLY WiTH GAV3L) 
JUDGE 
Five dollars more-- 


ABNER | 
I didn't hear you , Judge--I'm gone--( sXITS) (SAYS LING OFF STAGE) 


JUDGE 
(STOPS RAPPING TH 2N SMILiB) A queer bird that---but a man with a heart 
as big as a house, : 
( CLOSE IN } 

Kk ek NUMBAR TWO 2K 6 UK oe 

ae MEE ah He aie a 

JUDGE 
Now what is the next case on the docket. (LOOMS ON LIST) The case of 
Hilen Blake. That is a naw name to me. She has never been here before. 
Vassidgy send in Hlilen Blake. ‘sLEEN BLAKE sNTSRS LOOKS TIMID) You are 
mlien Blake? (SH NODS) Place your &eRk mnd on the bible Do you 
solemnly swéar to tell the truth the whole truth and nothing but the 
truth, s0 halp me Gad, 


Sa ELLEN 
[ ao. 


JUDGE 
Be seated, Hllen. Mbgkbdhdkdadtédededitdicbbdkgmdhakdkit dmadbasted:k You 
ure accused of stealing a purse. Now who is the witness against scllen 
Blake? ! , 


“DWaARD CRANG 
(2NT2RS R.) I am your, honor. 


JUDGS * 
State your case. a 


| HDWaRD CGRANG 
Well, your honor, last evening I was coming along Madigon Avenue at 
about aydjaydydyd jajaja] dongdigg j one thirty. 


er JUDGE 
Indeed, and what were, you doing out at so late an hour? 


‘ CRA NE 

I was attending ea maeting of the foriegn Mission Society. 
ne : JUDGE 

So you attend foriegn missions, do your 





Chris ti ane 


CRaNs i ru 8 
Yes, your honor, I em one of the organizers of timt great body. 
JUDGE 
Well, go on. 


CRANG 
ag I seid before I was going along Madison Avenue and [ was accosted 
by thie young lady. She asked me if i would like to go up to her room 
and have a good time. But I repulsed her. 


| JUDGE 
Naturally--(SAR@ASTIC) being interested only in foriegn missions you 
could not waste your time on a purely local case. 


CRAN a 
Certainly not. Istarted away and again she grabbed me by the ham and 
begged me for mong. Naturally I refused her. 


JUDGE 
Naturally! 


CRANG 
At thet she grabbed me aroum the knees, fell in the snow, and held on 
to ma. I broke away from her, and started on up the avenue. [ had 
gone but a short distame when [ discovered that my bill fold was gone. 
I hurried back, end there wehe was just getting up to her feet with the 
bill fold in her hand. 


JUDGis 
She did not run? 


CRaNS 
No, but 1 have no doubt she was just getting ready to do so. fhen I 
took the bill fold from her and called the police. 


JUDGE 
But you say she took nothing from your 
CRaN s 
NO 
JUDGE 


Then why do you wish to have her arrested? 


CRaN i 
Because I thirk all women of her type are a menace to public decency, 
ami should be prosecuted to the fullest extent of the law. _= 
JUDGE 
But, my dear man, this girl does not look like a hardened criminal to 


me. She looks like a bieginner, I am sure that she has never been here 


pefore. Don't you think sha should be given another chance? 


CRENE 

No she should not be allowed to walk the #treete. Women of her sort 
corrupt the morals of good Christian people---and she ghould be sit 
kbkek@ldodkBhk where she won't bother pe oplekWhbkwazkkekpny 


JUDGS 
Don't you think you are rather hard for # man who ciaims to b 
N @ & 


CRANG . | 7 
I am « Lrhistein, Only least year I donated five hundred dolls rs to 
charitable instituitons of this city. dam ss & citizen I deman my 
rights. Iwant this woman prosecuted. 


JUDGH | 
I a ee Mr. Crane that you are determined in your cause. Hlien, you have 
heard the charges. What hage you to say for yourself? 


ABNER 
(OFF £) @w shut up you lop eared mule you. I know where I'm going, but 
I can'tseem to get there. (HNTaRS L.) Hello, Judge, here [ am right 
back where I started from This is the durnadest building to get out of 
I ever seen. I didn't mve m trmble gettin’ in it, but I can't seem 
to get out of it. I been walkin' right around in a circle. (SES 
EDWARD CRANH) Well, strike me pink if it aint old «ad. Crane. Hello, 
zd how sre your (SPITS AND STARTS TO SHAK4 HANDS WITH CRAMS) 


JUD GE 
(RAPS ON GAVSL) Mr. ,Pinkham, I shall have to ask you to be quiet. 


ABNSR 
That's all right, Judge, I'll keep ,ulet But you see it kinda knocked 
me for a hurricane to see old si Crane here/ Mi and me were brought 
up together in the same town/ We aint seen each other for night on 
to four or figu years . wi, you must have travelled « lot in that 
foriegn mission society since I saw you. 


CRAN & 
yes, Abner, I travelled yuive extensively since we last met . 


ABNGR 
Son of gun--all dreaged up aint ye? Where'd you get them dude clothes? 


| JUDGS 
(RabS) Mr. Pinkham, I shall have to ask you to keap quiet or I*'11 fine 
you for contempt of court. 


ABNGR 
I'll keep quiet, but I was just tickled to see ad here. 


JUDGE 
(RAPS LOUD SR) Mr. Pirkham, I'l] fine you-- 


ABNgR 
No you won't, Judge--I'm gonna keep quiet. Say would you mind if I 
set right over there and watch Have you got di arrested here? what's 
he beend@oin' stealin' horses ore--say, id, remember the time we stole 
the watermelion out of-- 


JUDGE 
(RAPS) Five dollers! Five dollars. or else keep quiet. 


ABN aR 
All right, Judge, r'1l just sit right down hare, and [ won't say a word 
until the prisoner at the bar is either fined, jailed or hung. (SPIT 
BUS.) Ping! (JUDGa RaPS) Don't do tt, Judge. | 


JUDG | 
Now then returning to where we were before being interuptted. lien 


Blake, what have you to say for yourself 





> 


| a ass 


SLL a = 10 
Wel], your nonor when thet man grid thet J wccosted him on the street-- 
he spoke the truth. I did, but [ Was hungry snd i wes driven to it. 
[ wes dasatitute---1 couldn't get w job--and didn't Know whure tO gO. 
JUDG 
Then you were not born in the city? 


Lian 
No, your honor, I was born in an orphan esylum. 


JUDGE 
"eye you no friunds strel atives st sli that would help you? 


SLLAN 
None, your h nor; my futher and mother ere both dead. 


JUDGE 
‘hig mam suys youstole his urseé. ufter huving invited him to your roo 


ALLAN 
Ye ie right---I did approsch him on the stryet. Iwas hungry, Jud ge-- 
i hedn't eaten for three duys--and then only = oup @ coffee. Room 
rent begen to pile up---'t was cold--am thy lam lady would not let 
me have any heat in my room until I puid har. Oh I was desperate. 
In a moment of despair I went out in the atreet--to sell my selr--to 
trede my body--my soul for food---for « right to live. I thank heaven 
now thet he refused to acceygt my pleaus---for I would mmve nover done 
anything like that only that [ hed to, Judge, I had to. (DROPS DOWN 
SOBBING) 


ABNER 
(APF SCT AD BY SP3sCcH. MUGS. THAN BLOWS NOS RaaL LOUD) 
JUDGES 
My, Pinkham, whet is the HEMLALR trouble? 
ABNAR | 
t think I etrippd & geart 
JUDG ¢ 


Go on with your story, sllen. 


JLLEN 
Thera ig nothing more to say--I have teld you that it is true [ did 
eecost him on the street, and beg him for money but when that man says 
that I etole his mrsee he lies. | 


ORaks | 
Then how does it he yen thet when [returned tkkgbh you had the purse in 
your hand? 


JUDG 
yes, explainthaut, sllen-- 


P 4LL 3N 
Ug drogged the vurse--it feal down in front of me--there in the snow-- 
I picked it up~-my first feeling was that of ten ptation--temyptation 
to tuce it «md run. Ohw hat would any one elses of done in my place. 
as Lt hela the money in my tem [ thought of the things I could buy and 
the days I md gone without. I was ready to fdeld to the temotution 
and hed I been given time no doubt I would mve rune 


ow 


_( HARDS HEI aXNOPHSR BILL) There's five more for what I'm gonna say. 


aBHuk ll 
Ani ego wonld he, Judge~--he'd have run like hell, 


JUDG 
(2.PS) Mr. linkham! 


ABN 48 
axcuse Ine, Judge; my tongue slipyed. 


JUDG 
lir. Crane, this girl is « victim of ciroumsteances. True she has 
committed a crime, bu th bHedsdirgakak Migherd kd The law says thet she is 
guilty, but there is w» hivzher law, am I[, for one, think thet she should 
be given another chenos. (POINTS TO SEY ON CUS "Higher Taw") (aABNAR 
HAS BUSINSSS G@ LOOKING UP FOR @) 


CRAN 
welt, I don't. sabiededanasaateiet sowiiqaeeeunas For she is a criminal 
amd for the seke of public decency she should be punished to the full 
extent of the law. 


JUDG 
Mr. Crane, it seams to me that you do not underitem the existence of 
this court. This is not alone uw court of justice to punish the guilty, 
but it is to halp thos@ who wish to be helped. Dor three years i have 
sat as Judge upon this bench am Jistendd to the stories of the downfall 
of women, am never yet hevea [ seen one woman who deliberatel, chose 
the crooked mth. [t is always some mn wno led her there-- 


CRN 3 
But, your honor, | had nothing to dowith her downfall, 


JUDG 
Not her perhaps but can you truthfully say thet you mve never 
contributed to the downfall of any woman? Well, Gan you? 





CRat 3 
im I on trial your honor? 
JUDGH | 
No--more is the pity thet youwre mt. No man is ever on trial for such | 


things as this. It is always the woman who pays. 


ABNAR 

You durn right they vay, but he never peida them sanything--- 
JUDG 4 

(2..PS) Mr. Pinkham! | 
ABN SR | 


u.NDS JUDGS BILL) There's five dollers for what I just Buld, Judge. 


Mow you listen to me, i. Crane, I been seétin' here listening to 

you brow beat that little gel until I'h@ sick and tired of it. a fine 
lot of 3004 you got to act like you wouldn't have nothin' to do with | 
her, and thinkin’ you're better than her. You walking cround here with? 
your holier than thou expression on your sanctimonious fuce, for two 7. 
pins ['d xnwcke you so high in the sky you could sae the dog seturtiaggin' 
his tail. Why you!re so demned crooked that they won't even bury you | 
when you die. mx 









ORaN 2 
No what will they dop 


ABNAR 12 ‘% 
They'll screw you in the ground! “an 


CRa Ni 
“ee here, don't [ get u chance to do any talking? 


JUD Gis 
It seus to me that Mr. Pinkhmam is doing walking unough for both of us. 


ABNER 
Tet for you, 2d urane, you didn't get far with your talk, did yous 


CRaNos 
aS a citizen of the United States, I'm usking you, Judge of this court, 
to mve this men cease his mlicious «ttacks upon ma. 


JUDGE 
He ie right. Mr. Pinkham, remain y u let. 


aB Nak ' 
all right, your honor--(PICK UP ONs BILL) I'll have to take one of them 
beck. [| only got Live dollars worth. 


| JUDG 
Mr. Crans, Ido not thirm this young lmdy has done anything wrong. 


Cla Ns 
(:UICKLY) Well, Ido your honor, und aw citizen, I demani -- 


JUDG 
(RISSS QUICKLY. SaVsRSLLY) iir. Crane, you can demand nothing in this 
court. Here my wom is supreme, und [ find this girl sllen Blake, 
innogent af the charges brought against here She shall not be prosecthted 


But your honor --- 
JUDGH 
Innocent I said. You may ayoeal thy case if you lika. (saBNe2 CLAPRS 
HaNDS LOUDLY. JUDGs LOGS AT HIM. «~aBNSR CROSS4S HANDS BUS. CG CLAPPING 
S ILINTLY) ‘ 
CRa Ns 


No, I'm ef reid it wo uld@ do no good if «11 judges wer like yOue 


ABN aR 
sock him for contumpt of court, Judge 


JUDGE 
I pught to but [ won't this time, 


CRal 3 
WCos TC De. KR.) Vary well, but I'm not through with that girl, I'm * 
going to return heru with s witness to prove my statement. as for you, 
aif, \linkhen, we'll meet again-- ee She 
vi 
aB NAR 
aw 20 to--(JUDG4 RAPS) Rosedale’ (CRANS EXITS) 
a ' gunes 
“@l1, allen, stop your orying now---you ure free, but I'm wondering 


Wheat £ gun do with you? 


a 


She is right, Hr. Pinkham; I never thought of thet. 


Boao You seid you wanted & chance to make good and now [ wunt to 


ab HGR j 
Judze, it gaems to me that the city is # bad place gor this little gal. 
it kings gave hers tough bruak. iJhxt she needs is the wide Open spaces 


JUDGS 
You're right, Mr. cinkhem, the country is the plaoe for her. But where | 
can I send here fl 





SLL N 
Oh, just give me & chance to live und make good that’s «11 I want. 
4 
a BN Zk 
Judge, I've gotan idea. 
— JUDGE 
You seam to be full of them. 
AB N&R 
¥ull as & dog is fleas. “ 
JUDGs | 
dall, let's have it. | 
ABNGR 


Judge, do you remember m telling you about that poor old blind widow 
woman that came out from [Iowa to South Dakota. Why not let this little 
gal go out thars end guss herself off as w long lost daughter. 


JUDG.G | 
Phet'a ca yery good idea, Hllen, how weuld you like that? 


JLILAN | 
Oh, it would be heayenly. But I couldn't go out there living «a lie ) 
decieving thet poor blind mother. It would be all wrong. 





- JuDG2 


aBN &R 
But thimk, Judge, this old ledy is blind, und she hasn't mny yours to 
live. She sent me here to Chicago to fim her long lost deughter now 
this little gel here has no home no mother or father, whet's the harm 
if I teke her buck with mu und wasse her off as this old ludy's lor 
Leet daughter. wouldn't it help that poor old mother to live her 
declining yexers in heppiness, knowing that «ot last her child had cone 
back to her? 


JUDGS 
Yes, Mr. Pinkhem, I thirk thet you are right. Sometimes « lie is better 
then the bitter truth. <shlen, I want you to go back Out thers to that 
little town ofkBkakkk South Dakota, am be u& daughter to that poor blind 





| 
a you do it. 


SLiGN 
and I will meke good, Judge--oh ['1]1 be the happiest wollen in the world 
It's what Igve always longed to go--out thera listening to the birds 
singing-- 


ABN 
Hold on the ve, little gal, there sint no birds out in South aoe the t 


Bings only the hoot owl, ead he wint got much of w voice to 8 peak of 
| | o 


14 
L168 
ut you have buwutiful Llowsrs, green trees and grass, tall Mountain, . 
cy big rivurs end Imkes, und-- 


nBN SR 
and the curndest biggest bed bugs you evar saw in all your life. But. 
when old men winter lifts his mantle of snow gmom off the gr und, and 
the treus und gress is green and bright thare isn't a prettier spot 
in ell gods green earth than there is in that sume old South Dakota. 


ALLAN 
Oh, I don't know how to ever thank you a]l. Judge Brewster, God must 
heave pleced you here in answer to my prayers to defend me. 


ABNER 
GiGi didn't huva «= thingg to do with it. He was placed hara b the 
Republican party «und they don't know & demn thing «bout prayer. (JUDGE 
SHInAS «ND TURNS UP SAGs) well, come on , little gul, lat's get 
sturtad. 


ALLE N 
But I met change my clothes---I[ cannot wear what [ hn Ve on, could I? 


ABN . 
Naver mind chungin', little pal, we'll luave hare and ['ll go 
down town an buy you the nices new dress and little fur cout and 
mittens so thet you will be &gs snug usp a buy in a rug. 


aL Dan 
Oh, but I cennot let you s>dn your money on me. 


aB aR 
Say, fel, mMOnyy don't mean no mre to me thin elphelpha doeg to a horge. 
Didn't you just see me way the judge--(LOOK8 .T HIM 38US.) Come on. 


aL Lal 
doll, geod bye Judge, and thenk you. (S'.07.5 H.NDS) 


JUDGS 
Wr tis ell right, little girl, mee good that's «11 I «sk, 


AB NSR 
Well, goed bye, Judge. (HHaliiS HIS HAND) You come up to evis Corners 
somatimeag, Judge- and saa us. Wa 've got & big Jake up there um - 
time you're up thet way drop in. and, Judge, if you coOim uv ['ll let 
youdrive your car «as fast us ou want to, and I wn't charge you a 
cent for it, and I'll buy you the best Live cent cigar in Davis Corners. 
_ So long, Judge. (STaRt) 
| JUDG 
2 Uh wait we minute, Mr. rinkham, ['m going to remit thoee fines I aie upon 
Ou. Here's your twenty eight dollare und fifty counts. 





aBN&R 
I TT, LOOKS aT JuDGs) Is it a1] there, Judge? 
aie JUDG 4 
fe No, I think I kept five--whet tha--certuinly it's 211 thery, 
| = ABNAR 


Liugn ablibed. Well, sO longe all ready? (2.435 sL LAN aND UTS HR 
IN PAONT OF OI HIND CN ii SHOULDi3) January, Be¥fuary, varch 
*, ® sa =o oe 


a 


Lil 1 eee: = PALS 4 


CRANS 
(20P 535 2.) weit uw minute, cudge, I'va got mywibhess , 


aB Nak 
fo hell with your witness. j@'re on our way to South Dakota’ 


(cLhrOSS IF) 























